48                          Egloga

She whan as fyrft fhe faw his page

was ftrayght with hym in Loue,
That nothynge could Valerius face,

from Claudias mynde remoue.
By hym was Fauftus often harde,

by hym his futes toke place,
By hym he often dyd afpyre,

to fe his Ladyes face.
This paffed well, tyll at the length,

Valerius fore dyd fewe,
"With many teares befechynge her,

his Mayflers gryefe to rewe.
And tolde her that yf me wolde not

releafe, his Mayfters payne,
He neuer wolde attempte her more,

nor fe her ones agayne.
She then with mafed countnaunce there

and teares yat gufliing fell,
Aflonyed anfwerde thus, loe nowe,

alas I fe to well.
Howe longe I haue deceyued ben,

by the Valerius heare,
I neuer yet beleued before,

nor tyll this tyme dyd feare,
That thou dydfle for thy Mayfler fue

but onely for my fake.
And for my fyght, I euer thought,

thou dydfle thy trauayle take.
But nowe I fe the contrarye,

thou nothynge carfle lor me,
Synce fyril thou knewfte, the fyerye flames

that I haue felte by the.

0 Lorde ho we yll, thou doile requyte
that I for the haue done,

1 curfe the time, that frendfhyp fyrft,
to fhowe, I haue begon.

O lorde I the beieche let me,
in tyme reuenged be :